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Who like the bulky and the great,                         25
And judge by quantity and weight.
Some who *re extremely skill'd in building,
Judge by proportion, form, and gilding,
And praise with a sagacious look
The architecture of a book.                                  30
Soon as the hops arriv'd from Kent,
Forth to the quay the merchant went.
Went critically to explore
The merit of the hops on shore.
Close to a bag he took his standing,                      35
And at a venture thrust his hand in;
Then with the face of a physician,
Their colour scann'd and their condition;
He thrusts his touch, his smell, his eyes,
The goods at once approves and buys.                  40
CATCHUP, so dexterous, droll, and dry,
It happen'd CATCHUP there was by.
Who like I ago,* arch on all,
Is nothing, if not critical.
He with a sneer and with a shrug,                        45
With eye of hawk, and face of pug,
Cry'd, 'Fellow, I admire thy fun,
Thou most judiciously hast done
Who for one handful buy'st ten ton.J
Does it not enter in thy crown,                             50
Some may be mouldy, some be brown;
The vacancies with leaves supplied,
And some half pick'd and some half dry'd?*
*O, gentle lady, do not put me to *t,
For I am nothing, if not critical.
Othello, Act II, scene 5.